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tihe Azores, lie found lus littie barque in the midst of wlîat >ccrnd i.
vast green i eadow,'the siglit of' whichl struck terror into the liearts ni
bis seamen. This is -%hlat is now namedl the Saragossa Son, stretching
between the Azoros tind the Antilles. For three weeks lie saiied
through this litge floatiug garden, whicli stretches over twventy-five dz-
grecs of latitude, iih a varying wvidth of' one to thrcc hiundred miles.
Tt is forrned of the luxuriant growth of these fuci. Tliese» pale-grecii
sea-groves, wîthi gold and purpie branches interlacing, form long tliick-
ets and avenues, throughl which gaiiy-painted iilusks and othier glit-
tering inhiabitants of' tle deep, chase one another, aud wlcrc the shark
proivis after its prev.

0f' the counpany on board, 1 aiti not awarc that auiy one wvas engagcd
i'ither in philosophising or poetizing on the wonders and glories of tu
Acean. XVe had ail nearer and dearer duties to pcrfornm. WVe hnd
our 6ive meals a day f0 dispose of; %ve bad to dress, chat and make(
niirselves generaily agrecabie. Some lingcred lovingly over tlîe whist-
taible, others.rend light literature, and ail gossipped a little, But wieil
tue evening camie, the song wvcnt round, and spiritual visitors froin
elouiand cam-e and smilel upon, us and checed us witu their presenc.
"lBonnie Annie Laurie " witlî lier genile smiie, lier dark, bine c'en aud
ber voice so low and sweet, looked in almost ln every evening, bring-
in- witli her at limes tue agrecable Widoiv Mlacree. Tue " Maii ot
Athens,-" with hier glorious, beaining, black eycs, and IlKitty Clyde'
armi in arrn witiî lier sister, and poor IlNeliy Grey," and tue blooming.
bewitcliing "lKate Kearney," and "lKathleen Bawn," belovedl of IRory
O'More, and sw'eet IlHighland Mary," wvere ail frequent and wclcome
visitors. "Ilich Laird of Cockipen " too, witu Mistress Jean on hui.,
aurn, steppeid in occasiona,.lly. At tirnes we Ilnieandered" by Ilthe
banks and braes o' Bonnie Doon," or over Il"he green hlls of Tyrol[
"4Rule Britannia " cornpeted with Il -ere's a health to flair Scotand
the land of the brave " and IlHurrahi for flic Brerald Isle."

Thus gaily we floated onward, wvithi scarce a ripple on tue waters, tili
on the sevenîth day ont, a dark streak on tlie horizon ivas pronounccd
to be land. Tt provedl to be the Isle of Aranmore, on tlue north-west
enast of Ireland, and before us gleamed, through, the evening cloud.,
the buis of' the Emeraid Isle. Next afternoon, tlue weather being glo-
rions, -%e were steaingrt up the Clyde. A sal up flhe Clyde, in «,
brigflut summer day, is sornetlîing to hc remembered tli the close of
life. rrhp scene imprints itscli' ineffaceably on mernory's tablets. Per-
laps uow'here cisc is it possible to i iew, in the course of' a few iuours.
,zaeh a varicty and succession of inagnificent, lovcly and romantie
scenory.

Rvery haif hour introduces youi to new and yet more beaiutiful vieiv>
as you ascend. On one luand are dark frowning maountains and castell-
ated shores, on the otiier rielîly-cnktivated fields and green pasture,-
interspersed -%vith luwhite cottages, farrn-houses, princely villas anti
ilhrivingy towd's The bu'ighît waters of' tlîe friflu, whiitc witu sail, and
alive îvith the hurrying steam-boats, glcam bel veen the shores. The
eye l'ý; specdily arrc-stcd by the large Island of Arrau, twenty mile>


